St Mary's Church, North Sydney, seats 1200, but on Wednesday, August 15, it was full to overflowing, with hundreds standing, at the celebration of Brian Horan's life. That so many had come to farewell this gentle giant attested to the love and high regard which his friends and colleagues held for him.
Brian was educated at St Aloysius' College, Sydney. He excelled both academically and in the field of sport-a not so common combination-Dux and Captain of the School in 1963, and Captain of the Cricket First XI.
On Above all these achievements, however, Brian considered that his most worthwhile contribution to the specialty, and the one he enjoyed the most, was through his role as Editor of Anaesthesia and Intensive Care, the Journal of the Australian Society of Anaesthetists. Brian took over the reins when Ben Barry, the founding Editor in 1972, stepped aside in 1981.
Brian had a love of words. He was a keen Latin scholar, which, not surprisingly, has been a trait common to all Editors of this Journal. He had an amazing memory for Latin mottoes, which he would throw into conversation with those who would appreciate them. Brian loved precise phraseology, the apposite word, the correct scientific representation, and brought to the Journal not only his writing skills, but also his expertise in research methods and a wide knowledge of anaesthetic literature. He was thorough in detail, which of course is a necessity in scientific writing.
So it was with great reluctance that Brian, after seven years, put down the editorial pen, sadly admitting that he realised his way of reading had become more critical of expression and style rather than freely enjoying the content. For his outstanding service to Anaesthesia and Intensive Care, Brian was awarded the Ben Barry Medal.
Brian himself published extensively in the scientific literature, writing many original papers, reviews and editorials. He co-edited various symposia, was a member of the Editorial Board of Current Opinion in Anaesthesiology, and advisor to the Hong Kong Medical Journal.
Brian had perspicacity. He had that rare ability to step aside, to review more objectively the results and implications of research and review committees, then to draw conclusions and formulate policies and profer wise counsel.
Brian was always courteous and respectful of his seniors and juniors, students, patients and colleagues. He was an all-rounder. He loved opera, theatre and music-particularly chamber music and Gregorian chant-Celtic studies, genealogy, and especially oenology. He loved sport; cricket, rugby, tennis and golf. He travelled extensively and enjoyed every moment of it.
Always professional in attitude and dress, he had an aura of dignity and calm. Nothing seemed to faze Brian, he was always in control. Years ago in France on a campervan holiday, the family was striking camp. Chaos reigned all around, but there was Brian, in a camp chair, oblivious, completely absorbed in a good book. Asked to help, he carefully placed a finger on the place, slowly looked up and said "What's the fuss?"
A loving, family man, devoted husband of Jackie, loved father of Kate, Brigid and Lucy. Brian faced certain death with the same calm and dignity, and a strong faith, never losing his quiet sense of humour.
He is sadly missed. JEANETTE THIRLWELL JONES
